Chapter VIII: Prince Monmouth
STATESMEN like Shaftesbury and his friends fully under-
stood that there was a solid foundation for the charge
against the Duke of York, Coleman, his secretary, and the
other conspirators, of plotting to substitute the Roman
Catholic for the Protestant religion in England, and that
the idea of murdering Charles II. was discussed among the
wilder spirits of the movement, but they did not believe
every braggart story of Gates and his friends.
Certainly the people went mad with terror and rage,
and behaved with cruelty and injustice as panic-stricken
human herds always do. Just as in our own time we have
seen decent citizens baiting settlers among us who had
German names and calling them foreign spies, so the
hysterical mobs in 1679 applauded Gates and the rest of
the Crown witnesses, and hooted and pelted the witnesses
of the prisoners, and shouted for joy when Papists were
convicted. And though extravagant hatred of enemies is
always to be deprecated and blatant exultation at their
destruction is indecent, yet these happenings do not, in my
mind, alter the fact that there was a Popish Plot any more
than similar indiscretions that I witnessed in my own life-
time convinced me that there was no German conspiracy
against English liberty.
We are only concerned with these things in so far as
they are introductory to the story of the Bloody Assize,
and it will now be found convenient shortly to follow the
history of Monmouth, Gates and Jeffreys during the years
that intervened between the Popish Plot trials and the
accession of James II.
" In the summer of 1679," Sa7s Trevelyan, " the star